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Enter Dai and Lamot, Attired 45 two poor © 
| Souldiers- 


7 ſafe, et, this Bawdy Peac 
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And our htuis d Army adminiſter diſcourſe 
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Lam, Wie ate cold indeed. 
Dam Yes, and th'ongrateful ume | 
agus All one act ions, 


Our Blood has paid for. .. © 
La. — ez Dumane, * 
Dum. Lamot, oe * be patient: 
ym. of War, 1 llept. 


N d with the Down of Heav'a, 
Ihavelayt cron, aud roſe a Snow. ball. 
Tomy 


by e Pave bor n 


Queeas black Malice, which — 7 ill remain 
Unmovable as the decrees of Fate 


Arm'd for our Raine; ae not ſwell my Gall: 


Where ih my — 
My Bed bein 


No, nor this willi ry I wear, 
Tocloud me from By the Gods, 
This Baſtard- ting Ponce — 
A grearer aQive ſou - 
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Dum, Ce and Flatterers, | 

Tell me, Lamot, can this fame 

Think or commit fin, though ue re ® horid, 

But it is Candid o re. | 

Were I the King gz but he is wilful blind. 

Before the Wanton and bot-blooded Queen 

Sould have the Licence but to be ſaſpeced, 

I'de lock her up, and houſe her like a Silk-worm. 
Lam, Pardon me, Sir, the good old King's unable. 
— And therefore muſt admit an up-ſtart Flatterer, 
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Dam. We are betray'd, Laut 5 what ſhall we do? 


Lam. Well uke the gracious offer of the Queen. 
She's Princely, . our Friend; beſides, what ill 
Can we expect f rom her , who might have ſent | 
Her murdering Miniſters, and ſlain us here, Ter 
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For kent A har they ould live 
The Kingdoms Heirſball bea of thine, 
And Kings and Queens ſhall. followin thy Line. 
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Has martyr'd Innocence: Since Deſtiny + 

Has wrought thy Fall; yet in the worſt miſchance 
Thete ; (ome good; —— « 
Mare weight to her Damnation, and more 
To my Revenge; which whilft my Arme 
My Rage does from thy Ruine hi gher Rn 
I kill more juſtly : n N 4 A 
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Fling off affection, - and leave Me in Lone, 21 IE 
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Lewis. That Jealoufie Vie ſtrangle. Tube this Ring. 
Be this our mutual of Love. |ThatL 
Is your Adorers Embleme; as the Sun 
From precious Dew-does ſolid Diamonds make, | 
So hard that they cin no Jhaprefſion , 
But from the ſacred Light ſow whenee they grow: 
So (hall my Boſom be mſpir d — 
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Nigr. Revenge that moves moſt | owly,, is Wille: 
Whes it has phony: ids, has . | 
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Love and Revenge- 1 
Another at the Court So far ith' Night, 
And his Apbelia abſent, he's undone. 
Courts are no Sanctuaries, She no Veſtal, | 
Then prays to Heav'n to mend the one, and guard _. 
The other. | 
Lew, For her Virtue, that I fear not. 
I know, (whatever outward force may do,) 
Wichin She has no Traytor. The Suns eye 
Views not a fairer outſide, nor can Hen 
Inſpire a brighter Soul. | 

Briſac, Bue Sir, Nigrello = 
Has juſt now ſent me word, that there's a buſineſt 
Requires your Company, and mine to Night | 
In ſuch a ptivate Chamber; for there's ſomething 
Thar's near my Honour, and your Heart in danger. 

Lew, Then tis no idle fear : Shew me the place. | 
Ghoſts — Beds, you Centinels of Night, 
Goblins do not walk your round, 

A general Lethargy feize on this hour, | | 
Whilſt I alone, the Watchman of the Nighe 
Will wake in ſpight of Fate. Argue thy Eyes | 
To find Aphelis, and her Injuries |  Exenut 


"Enter Aphelia and Nigrello with 4 Light, 

Aph, Into what ae oy do you lead me, Sit: 
Had you not uſed his Name, which is te Me 
A ſtrength gainſt Terrour, and himſelf fo good 
Occafion cannot vary, nor the ni | 
Youth, nor his wilde deſires ; 
A ſilent ſorrow from my Eyes would ſteal 
And tell (ad ſtories for me. | 
| Nigr. You are too tender of your Honour Madam, 
Leave your vain fears; The Prince has no defires | 
But whit are juſt; nor does he own that heat, . 
Which were you Snow, would thaw a tear from you. 
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5 Is dn the place appointed ? | 
Nigr, Yes, Tle call him him, 
Here is a Book will bear you company : 
Till my return. s 
Hither I ſend the King not that 1 mean, 
Togive him time to cool bis R 5 
For Lewis (hall him in the fact. 
And chus I ſhal inde ar my (elf to both - 
Lewis I'm certam will conceive 
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As wil will pr Ln youu for the impte ſſions 
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Thy Crown upon thy Brothers head. Cletair, 

Thy Caoker'd heart wants Lancing , and thy Brother 

Ln a Art, adminiſter that cure 

Which France will thank him for. Thy Mother too 

With her Incarnate. Devil Clarmespt, ſhall be 

The next whom m Rev e ſhall damne, if Hell 

Be but as juſt as I 3 for tis their Right : | 

Hell then be kind, and lets joyn force to Night. Exit 
Ab. Poor. Raviſhe Phils wel, thy Lot was ill 

To meet that Violence from a Brother. 
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The World was Conquer'd once: He was the Mm - 
That cut that Knot which was too hard t'untye. 
I maſt confeſs I've read that Force in Love's 

A iin chat forſeits Souls: But She's ſo fair, 
- The pleaſure can't be t too dear, 

4pb. 1 feel my heart burden'd with ſomething ominous. 
What if Nigrels ſhould play foul, and this 

Lover ſhould not be the Princes - | 

I dare not ſtand the hazard; guide me Light. 


Clot. 1 muſt be Refolace. Fair Lady 

Ab. What Man art thou 
That hideſt thy face from Darknefs, and the Night: 
What art thou ? ſpeak: And wherefore comeſt thou hither : 

cla. I come to find one Beautiful as thou arts 
And am a Man willing to pleaſe a Woman. 

Aph. 1 underftand. you not. 

clit. I will inſtruct you: 
—— tis ſo — — . and ſo eaſie, 
That a will is all the pains in learning it. 
And when once learat, the Pleaſure is ſo ſweet, 
The Practiſe ſo delightſul, that not the 
Worſt memory in all our Sex could ere 
* it, Come dear Madam, cloſer yet; 

let our Souls lodge in our ſence. | 

Apb. Help, help. | 

cla. None of your Clamours, Lady. (Draws his Dagger. 
If you riſe one note higher, you ſee your Death,” | 
4h. What VioleacEisthis * Why do you wrack me thus? 
ac are il —.— do not torment em. 

rt d in Prayers together 

I Ns TO SE, end 
They have not pray you, þ 
The fault is ade good 

ci. Come, do got ſeem | 
More holy chan you are: I know your heart. 


Offers ts go. 


D a 


RE: Let your Dagger too, Noble Sir, firike home, 
Sacrifice a Sout to Chaſticy, | & 497 
As pure and ſpotleſs as her Innocence. 


lot. This is not the beſt way [Undiſgeiſes. 
Know you Me, Madame | 
" The Mijelty of France, 
Clot, Be not afraid. 
Aph. I dare not fear; tis Treaſon to ſuſpect 
My King can think an ill, much worſe to act it. 
Eknow you're Godlike good, and have but tryed 
How far weak Woman could be Virtuous. 
*  Clot., Pretty Simplicity, thou. art deceiv'd 3 
Thy Wit as well as Beauty wounds me. 
I is-thy Virtue moves me, and thy Goodneſs 
Tempts.me to acts of Evil: Wert thou bad, 
Or looſe in thy Deſires, I chen could ſtand 
And only gaze, not ſutfeit on thy Beauty. 
But-as thou art, there's Witchcraft in thy face: 
-- I maſt enjoy thee, or not thou thy Life. | 
1 Enter Lewis and —.— the — 
- Aph. Your are my King, and may command my Liſe; 
My Will to ſin you =o. Yau may force | 
Unhallowd deeds upon me, ſpot my fame. 
And when you've done this Irrelgious-deed, 
What Trophy, or what Triumph will it bring 
More then a living ſcorn upon your Name: 
The Aſbes in your Urne will ſuffer ſox t. 
Virgins will ſow their Curſes on your Grave, 
Lime bloc your Princely Parentage, and call 
Your very Ri 3 ion. Do not think 
This deed will lye conceal d; for Kings appear 
When great in ſin, 
Like to Prodigious 


Comets in the Aire, 


At which all tongues are mute, all eyes do ſtare, 
c. Tcanendure no longer; Lm all fire. 
10.10 Vain. 


La © | a 4. 


| Love and. — uf 
Clo. No more. | . 
I am reſol ved, and * reſolve P * 
Is in the Book of Fate: 1 I 
And though by Force that 1 
2 not at the loſs of what, eogh Prin Princes - | 
Cannot reſtore, can repay z (IRS 
Stalns-pleaſure Ile be 2 Lover, Friend, and King, ©  '' © 
Ab. Do not miſtake, great Sir, an 
15 e are too gevele names for Raviſhers. 
_—_— and this black Crime take wing, 
Yo will be neither Lover, Friend, nor King. cope 
Lew. Hold, hold, my heart. Cn I endure— Unhand me, 
Leſt I forget my ſelf on thee. | 
Bri, Sir 
- Remember'tis your Brother, and the King. 
Lew. Oh that I could forget it, that I cou d 
Shake off my Duty, and renounce my Blood. 
That like a Whirlwind; I might ruſhapon bim 
And bear him to Deſtructioa 
Sir how can you 
Abuſe ſuch Innocence? ist not enough 
That you have wrong d Clotilde, Raviſhr a Me. 
A Virgin of chat Innocence of Life, 
Might Saint hey here on earth: But you muſt add 
To you firſt Crime a ſecond Violence, 
The Gods muſt not forgive? 


Voter Nigrello, . 
Clos, If you eſteem | —__ 


A Monarchs friendſhip worth 2 Fubjects care; 
Expreſs your Zeal more mannerly; be a Brother, 
And aid me in my deſites. 


Zew. Bea Man, | 
And ſhake a Nature off qr IIS 
Clat, Traytor 
Thy Fate moves in thoſe words: . Draws. . 


Lens. 


* 22 \ Love an b. Len M4 * 

Lew. And is it ſoß - Wa alone 40 

phy pr ane} 4 wy wn an Ai 
— | [ Draws. 


As Li or the F 
| e © "ABEL Hs 8 
oF al Ve che part that 1 geſign'd him, 
2 t, and Lewis 
wheppy Lord! ee 9 
55 Moody ing. Thy hand 1 choſe wounds, 
For the Vengeance of a Mothers Cur 
Abler in operation then Lightning, 
Strike thy body, every Limb a Peach. 
A Hus , and a Son, loſt in one Night. 
* Niger. Damne her falſe cears 4 ſhe's glad he f is dead. 
Aph. Now you have kill'd him, whereſore do Ilive. 
Clot. Remove that Syren from our wandring Eyes, 
And houſe her in a {To Burbon. 
- Aph, A Dungeon Sir--- you and my Stars are kind, 
Tf in 4 b = I a Grave — 
Ho great will Fame proclaim you, if Breath 
Bea opus and pronounce my Death: 
ent Fates can Majeſty decree * 
Your Crueley kills him, your - me. 
Exit, Let out by Burboa. 
Great Sir, 1 have 2 boon to beg. | 9 
What itt e 5 
Nige. The body of the Prince. 
1 beg che ordering thoſe Funeral Rices 
Which his high Birth deſerves. | 
CO EE. Moody 7 
uten. umane y — 
— Mother, EE 
Beſtow your tears on thoſe whom they parc 
I aw too hard for pitty. 


And 


| Lave end — 23 
And ſcorn to have my 1 ill employd, 


Exit. 


To mourn for hat my juſtice 
Nigr. Dear Lewis, 
The Glory I intended thee, the puniſhment 
Of a baſe Tytants Crimes chance has prevented. 
> But what I leſt | 
Unpay d to thee ; Ie to thy Ghoſt make good, 
Appeaſe it firſt with Tears, and then with Blood. 
Exit with the Guards who carry off Lewis: 
Manent owely Fredigond, and Clarmount, - 
Fredig. Now we degis toflouriſh, this black Night : 
Is only lighted by our Stars that ſmile 
Upon theſe actions, and rejoyce to ſee 
Thee our dear Favourite ſo near « Crown; 
But cell me Clarmonnt, how did1at the Mother: 
Clar. You wept for certain. 
weev, Yes, 2s an Actor ina Play would do. 
Coe And I me- thinks could write you Subjects too. 
de teach. you Love, whole univerſal pow'r does rule. 
Far as the Light; equal in Cell and Court, 
| Love the Worlds buſineſs, and the Stages ſport. 
, x Enter Nigtello. 
een. And Sir, to ſhew how apt a ScholarTle be, 
At Night, make me a viſit and inſtruct me. 
The Courts diſorder for theſe late miſchances, 
By kind Migrelloes help and your Diſguiſe , 
Renders your Viſits caſte and unſuſpected. 
Then all our Cares, a quiet reſt ſhall rake. 
All other Paſſions fleep when Love's awake. 
Exeunt Clarmount and Fredigond. 
1 There you ſhall ſleep your laſt: Ile to he King, 
And he ſhall take yon in the very act. 
And that I may not ſeem the unkind diſcoverer 
Of his Diſhogour, and his Mothers Guilt, 
Tle ſer on fire the Queens Apartment, 
That ſo I may diſturb em more ſecurely, , 


= * 


4 % 


| Lowe and Rev _ + 
not mine. Ne cell the 
gere preſene help, his Mother burns. King, | 
Waked by the Alarme 1. 
Ol ſuch a pole intruder 85 the Fire, | 
Ile ſcorch the Satyr from his den, 
Ill che rowz'd Monſter to eſcape that Fate, 
Shall roſh into th Kings very Armes, a toyle-. . * 
That's ſtrong enough.ta-hold him if there's Gall 
Or Honour in a Tyrancs breaſt to puniſh 
So infamous and publick a diſgrace 
Textract a Letcher ſrom a Flaming Bed; 
A rare Alembick, excellent Chymiſtry. 
All my misfortune is, I muſt my ſelf 
Be an aſſiſtant to this amourous meeting z 
A kind Progurer to a Royal Strumpet. 
But let that paſs ; for an yt · ſo rare, | 
There is no dreſs, But what Revenge dares wear. Exit. 


The end of the Second 40. | 


— 


ACT the Third. 
Afrer Cr ire * Enter Clotair, Nigrello, Lords 


and Guards. 
Nagr. [00 how it flames, I fear ſome Trechery : 
Aad let your -yayce be Thunder to this 


Beat at her Chamber fl ery. it * 
Guards, Fire, Fire. 


Clot. Mother awake, leſt you do ſleep for ever; 


Force open the. door: | 
Guards. Fire, Fire... 


Nigr. eee ons er | 
| | I Clos. 


. 
% 
. # 
- - - 


| 


— 


— 
chi. Madam, zwake, awake; 
Your leepas never fo like Ben ane. : 


Enter Fredigond above, inher Niglw Gon. 


een, What —— — 
He bad better rowz | | 
Then hn have Broke my 
Clot. Look!” W 
The fire will gi — 81, N 
Fly from that -hamber or youreloſt: The Cn 
Is "Al on Firtz, 8 
Areen. Let it burn. noh badet v1 
re Toft my Credit everlaſiitgh.”” Cf.. 


Enter Clarmount «bove in Night- Gow behind ber. 
Clan What (hall we do in this Neceſſity: | 


We hall be taken, and you ſhamed>for ever. e 
p he 
ween.l not 

See no Perc Gere de [en 
Kind Fates, I have it — Clarwover, in my Cloſer 
Lyes th' Habit that my Husband wore laft Night 
Wea Pe bud, A 2 and 
Part of the (ame - 
Make up the form 2 which ſight © * 
With che ſurprize that I'le put on, (hall ſo 4 
Amaze, him, till you have g i afely. [ 
Do aot appear to me, Id | 
Seek ourthe Bedsof thoſe thae caug'd Death, 
And how! to them thy pi 

Clot, Whom do you bold diſcourte with with the Ayre e 
' Hoeen. Oh Son, 
Sach horrid 
Hive I behe have quire unwitred me : Y1EUC- 4 
Your Fathers Ghoſt moſt terribly frighrful- 7 pp 
fax chrice this dial Night upper = 


” 


To Clan. | 


ta his ri bc hentha fad © + bing apy 'r ls wt 
Which to biem . Wor 


And with male 


More deaths 
Made him in 


| 1 
wee e 0 
Sprung vhich na 
Where he did rain 
Clat. Behold it comes. e 
S Conti. 


the ka of Chic, in face 
white. 


Do bot de ence does not pleaſe nm 
Thoa arr ie 7 Weh and Blood. | 


r chu | 


Lesen. l 
Clos. Fares Mother, 2s Man | 
Would fare that never ſaw the Devil bebe 1 ＋ 


He was a Stranger — Rane — 
f . — Ait 


Love and Revenge. 

Will do the work y enen 
Nigr. . IA ac 2c 
Clos. Ves, them. 1. 1 : *. 
Niger. Oh Sir, 14 38 | | 
Your Princely care for your: 
Diverted me from i 


More pious thovghts, 


That bor now 2 cee a 
That they — cook a draught of 


How got, he knows not) to 
bee ae cage ters 1 


d, cod; Dann'ds, for ſue Heav's that ordains 
2 en : 
cen. ond pens rk 
Is PE (a barrem 29 
Marthri2nd Morderes one Deſtiny, 4272 | 
Heaven that fore ſees the Falls, & Sealsche Tombs N 
Of Monarchs, dad deereed ſeverer Doms 17 „ 
For Traytors, had it ſelt myſufferings, -- > 23147 6d rt oh 
My gn my pains, my ſenſe of Murder'd © Exit 
— Dead, and yet hi ade 
Or are there more of | 
Whoſe Deaths his troubled ſhade comes co demand * 
Nięr. Wh hade“ cc 1 on 17 1122 
lot. My Fathers Spirie, i his yery et In; eth vid 


Here from | 
His habichad it on 2 2.37 


En His habit, ſo I ay, the very drm 
He wore laſt 1 the accurſed Bop H . A 


1 uaT ..>t0 wv vole, And 


Mgr. That habit, ede 0. 
As Itemember, wa laſt e puc O 200 1W0Y yi Al 
2000uQ E 2 tn 


. 
11 


) 


So well 


Sie, if Ive pron your Honour os. 8 
May the juſt Gos I A102 


Clot, No coublng demie. M vo. min 
n DDr f 11 3.0 1: 


e ey 
oye, in the Sate whole. 


heat, in pious Duty, 

—— cate by th help of Ayre. 

—— = 9 
to my certain 

Tha habit: never ir — till now. 


clot. W 1 vi Mirthil, | 
Nigr. The Devil Se, came from your Mothers Bed. chamber 
She can -aiſearSpiries 1 4 gt | 
But ſuch an old, dry, heary Apparitionr> 
'Tis well 'ewas but a Viſions fot I know+/.. 
r. e e ac. T * 
— ſubſtance-muſt pleaſe Herr. 
But Clarmount, thanks ths Sas under dit ſro or f. — 
. Clo, r | 
Nigr. Sir, not Vabuſe' your Wo bed to M3 
He has had is free accels1o her, ere by N 
Yout Father had!“ e eee n eg 114 
ela, Nur 1 hon lune on'r 0. 
Nugr. Ha! What a lookwas there to adechat queſtion! 
28 01 22 ee DAOIGUOT e. (CAA. 


ö e 


Diſhonour, I ſaſj underſtand me not. 

clit. 'Sdeath, but i do: Where lyes the Myſtery? 
My Mother holds an amorous withClarmonnt, 
And the next Night after her Death, 
Admitted him ther Bed; and then for fear 
Of a Diſcovery, diſguis d him | 
In her Dead Husbands habit. Wit, Ilove thee : 

1 Heav'ns "(was witty- 
Nigr. Does it pleaſe you Sir : 

Clot. Pleaſe me:? Yes, above expreſſion l would noe 
Have miſt this knowledg for a Kingdoms wealth. 
Good kind Informer, 1000 me, does the practiſo 
Theſe wanton Revels often © Bleſs my Rares 
With che dilcovery ; ſpeak: isir often * 

Nigr. Sit, you amaze me to be thus tranſported : 
I chought the news would not have been ſo welcome. 

Clat. Not welcome! Yes, 2 her, and thank her. 

ſon 


I find ter at lt Night by Px 
My Father but laſt Ni 
430 at the ſame time Wr 
Left the concern due to — 40 
To flye into a Miſtreſſes embrace. 
but 2 Father loſt; and by that loſs 
I gain'da Throne : She loſt. a King and Husband, 
And with that loſs x Crown: Yes Love had power 
To make her loſſes, King and Crown forget, 
. And the next Night ſye to à Lovers Arms. 
Why then | ſhould 1 be troubled, when my ſin 
(if ic be one) runs in my Blood : My blocker 
Was kind before me; and if. 
Such — barmieſs C muſt needs be — 
My Parents then 
Ought to be ſufferers for my Offences. 
Nature's in fault; act bande Boheme, 
a Sl eie then ful UAE Fas 


— e — 
Love and Revenge. 


\Profenc your Blood, ap re his own unſpilt + 

clit. I hate t , though I love the Guile, 
She is my Mother, and Ran | 
Muſt expiate the injuries of Majeſty. | 
He dyes for't, Think not 
Becauſe I practiſe it, I can forgive it: 
What Nature pardons, Honour 
But ſay, _ fares Nees, as 

Nigr, in ow 
As her ill 1 

cla. As fo Beauty : 
Does not 1 „ Nature 
Unmoved by _ 3 in Woman-kind”” 
But the En 4 5 EN em _ 
To our defires, not 
But why her Beauty, Virtue, 1 
* d me, 1 _—— 1 7 0 
Of a ſtrange Change, of which t — 8 
But cannot Tl de Sante z 2 e, 
Shoots throu — eart gives 
Where the Ulurping Cuel 


Nigr. So far Lm happy. Fu Gb is Sealed, 
gar nt — hn e that I doubt not 
ecution of ſo infamous 


i e 


— black a guilt; and though his own ſtains cannot, 


His ani ſure will fret his Heart. EIT 


Emer Lewis di a 
Preſerver, relle. 


N pen fora, to 
2 — the e and 40 . 
e * ha ala 


news when ic gave me breath, ordain'd me for 


F 72 
7 


. 


- 
* - 
1 3 


cook Revenge: 
88 — and now thou hat 
The action has ſo 


ſelf : 
That I'm o'iepaid wi 0 =o 


But Sir, why do yon walk | 
Your wounds being ſo freſh, W 
Lew. Oh fear not that ; the 7 0 ole 
Has 2 cure, Lcome to ask 
My fair 4 
. Sir, be Poe ed. 

Her Life, her Honour, and her Love are ſaſe. 

The King, tis true, Doats on her, even to madneſt. 
After you had faln, and he had in blind xa 
Sent her to Priſon, toucht with ſudden ſenſe 
Of his own Guilt, her Innocence and Wrongs, 
And the bright ſtamp her Beauty. had imprinted, , - 
He's grown ſo Paſſianate and chang'd a Lover, 

Ast may be feared, that if no other means 
.Can conquer her, He't Marry her, Yenjoy her; 

Lew, Marry her I 

The voyce of Schreichowls ig the e of Traytant. | 
Is Muſick to this 

Nigr. Ceaſe your 

Your Inage in her Boſom, and my power 

Step in between. A Crown can Ars rempt her, 
Nor ſhall he, wrong he , Let my Arts alone 


To countermine her — — his Luſt, 


Leo, that 


„Sir, DD 


Lew. Your Fri — 
Meer: Call ir 


; 


— bleeding 


ng 
Will wrack your Ears, and ſcoxch 
| Wos fen Vonane on Lan, 


The Kings ſuſpected 


let K 
e "ey | 
Out of a pious horrour even to hear ply 

ſtory of a Fathers Death repeated, 
88 


Io have it publiſht to the World they pojfoa's 
2 hemſelves 2 chat certain Executiòn 
It would be kr they expected and deſeryed, 
And thus this Arntice, he imagin'd would 
Silence all farther dangerous inquiries 
Into ſo great a ſecret. 
Lew. Hell and Devils ! 
But © kind Niere lo, as my preſeryation 
N me thou tt honeſt, yet 
er. Yes Sir, 
1 — your trouble, you would have me prove 
This Impuration 3 yes, tis juſt I ſhou'd, | 
And though you've ſound me honeſt, yer believe 
My honelly in ſuch a weighty cau ſe 
No farther then'yuur eyes. Then to convince you 
That I had the diſpoſal of their Lives, 
Inſtead of Poyſoning * em, I havereleaſt 'em, 
Lew. _Relealt * em! 
Nigr- ves, and ſatisfied the theory 
(Whoſe confidence in my dif, d made him 
Apt for th impreſſion) that — thinks em dead. 
And to confitm you,” in few hours you'l hear 
The train has took, and chat che Ci 's loud 
Withthe — — of their Guilt 2 Deaths. 
Lew. Thou haſt a Wit, as al 
And their deliverance is 2 Soo hk COM! 
This proceſs of Fathers 9 row2'd 
My Soul, and ſhew'd me Horrors in a ſhape 
Too terrible co enter Loyal hearts, 


wy 


In my Revenge. The 


Lew and Revenge 33 
And not bri Vengeance with them. Moen 2: 
IE . 1 
„Sir, the Priſoners 

Thus eſcued, for my ſafety walk in Clouds, 
And under borrow'd Names; they, I intend 
Shall viſit you, and make the buſineſs plain, 

Lew, My Reſentments 
Qi my wrong d Fathers death a while muſt pauſe, 
Tle Right a Kings, but firſt a Miſtreſss Cauſe, 

Nigr. Sit, Ile contrive to place you mig you'l hear 
What paſſes the next interview berween 
But keep on your diſguiſe, wear your Mack Gill 
'Tis not yet known you live, which if it were, 
Your acceſs would e difficult ; beſides - 
You'l have the greater tryal of her Faith | 
By th' greater hate ſhe expreſſes to your 'ret, 
Which your diſcloſed Recovery would 

Lew. Do this, and I ambleſt, Whar ſcene of Love 
Could be more pleaſant? Be my ſelf 
Of my Loves Funeral Kites : Behold the 9 
Aphelis pays my ms What voyce mote charm 


What nobler | what Bliſs OD 
Than Love pad Lopes Memory: 
No Conſtancy like cannot ſhake : | 


What Saint re north Paradiſe forſake , 
Could he inviſib GEES return, 


Toy 25 faichful it his lie: [ Exis. 
Hom wy wy: Nebel which dar they re juſt 
Hearn aby by | 


n 
In ſaving of his ny t 


ag, to I — he hates him, 
Vill be extreamly glad of his Recove gh | 
nger, 


If but t'appeaſe his murm ” 
VVho he are mot . bus Dea... 


And for the Prince, whoſe heart, my Services 
Te him and his Aphelis, have 2 mine, 


. Ki. F a * " . Mis 


— 


eie The . the Kings Guile, 

ve e 

VVill raiſe a fire within him 

Too hot and fierce to ſmother, * : 

Till it break out in a Rebellion. 

His Intereſt in the French hearts > rib 

What could I with for more, then to cagage 

The fury of a Kingdom in my Rage? Exit. 


Scene the Second, The See « Dungeon. 
Aphelia & diſcover'd mm «Conch. 


Buer Clotair. 
.” Now lam jaſtly for my figs. 
That jolenoe L offer u to 
Thou on my Breaſt huſt acted; Raviſht thence 
My Freedom and my Heart. All s"of peek; 
And hopes of Peace arebanithe from 
Thy Tyrant-pow'r has feiz'd. Nay — and) Life  - 
— aſſals J ar ar thy ſeet 9 eee 
though , $. x ts 
Though at thy Feet they humble pay, ee 
Up to thy Eyes they look, the . 671 pray 
ne hrs be not alt Diſdain, all Mardle, | 
le ſhake pious conftancy to Tema, 12 
nerd my Loney eee i 
wifes 
King. Is this 2 vers aGyeſt? . 
ly this a Shrige for ſuch a Is this 


* 
Calles bin. 


Here kill that Dog,. but ſay A death ſo gentle 
1 not of Juſtice, 


Oh impudence 1 

I ſend ſogreat a won 1 

Convey him hence, and let him dye by rortures, 
Wrackt limb from ln let his torn Carcaſs bleed , 
And feel ſuch pains ſo hlack a Guilt, and fuch 


TR ny deſerves. A 3 ö 
, remember 


1 . 75 nn bare rg 
raytor 
To 

0 ck Jens gone. yu =, 40s en aaa 


After ſo damn'd L. —— Heav'as! 
2 Let me, r his Advocate. Thus lor — keel. 


„„ 3 That 
paid 


a fair Pericioner's too 


nn aan 


fie for an Inhabitant, 

agen, or Adair yr © ra btn bl 
That any nobler roofe 
The dar — — 
That dwells int. es A 

wenn 2 Ag brought my 
y : 3 and che Breath 

4 

— Con * 


rk wad thar I am bound to honour 


My Sencencer , this melancholy 
y as md 7 2 
F n. | | 


You inthis favour juſt and geverous 
So — a ſcene — a mourning . 

I you — affirm it Nladam, hat ou * 

e: Tas Tchat ſent you birber 
— came by my command into this 
But durſt the Slave obey that breath chat t you 7 
Away with him to th' VVrack, and let his torture: 
Be doubled, How, obey me Villain! Obedience 
Toa command {© barb tous and ſo monſtrous, 
Deſerves more than an enraged King can utter, 
Or torments act: What if you had been commanded 
To Whore your Siſter, Stab your Father, Raviſh 
- Your Mother, - Curſe yoar God, Tal | 
Dog, would —— and dane all this - © 
Away with iim. | 
Ab. Stay Sir, remember 'rwas 
His King commanded him ; and del e deed 
He acted been a Crime, (as — 
This was a: bleſſing, and ſo great a | 
As on my Knees I would have beg d from Heav'n 32 
Yes fare) your hand can't 22 _ your wage 
* Aut hour of. 
'Tis ee ter Iren im. . Lane 
do not doubt it in the leaſt. 
I was the only cauſe; I Igave. che —— 
L order'd you this. Lodging, and 90 Wader. 
Had I not made attempt to Raviſh — i 
Had I not Kill d my Brother ?: And di | 
Leſs then a Mad-man could commit — outrage. 
A Man all Rage, all Lunacy, all Devil? 
But this dull, ſottiſh, IgnorantStave 2 me. 
Qbey me! are the looks - * 
And deeds of Kings no better anlerfiogd:2+ 
Be gone, His i forfeirs his Liſe. 
What could he done more to merit death, "JP 
1 


| Love and Revenge 37 
Then to think Mad-men ray my Cru # 1.14 , 
To r 0 T * 2 
Apb. Hold! 1 ve any pow 1 vo, 
Ting. If you have any Pow L Po x did you ay 2 
I'de quit my Kingdom, and turn Anchoret ares | 
4” Or Pilgrim, if I ch that Heav's had more. 
Ab. You are too That little por L here | 
Is in my Tears, lex — Sir, beg his Liſe. 
King. Is it your pleaſure Madam, he mould live: Au 
455. Les, & for what you're pleas d to call Crime. 
I thiak he merits a reward, not puniſhment. | 
King. You bid him live'y, live then, and liveuopunuſhe :/ 
Thank Her. Bur Slave, en 
12 ie See 
And if this Lady pardons you, ou Live. | 
Tour Pleaſure 1 Pow r 
So uacontroulable, whas. 


You . — Me. es 5 a 
Aph. Theſe ſhining f | 
Believe me, are too gay; Bur linge you're r 


Thus to adorn me wi — dglories, - 
I will il parton: the Character 18 og > 37 
And beg 2 
King. FaicExce * —— Is = 
Apb. My Sd: 1169 2 
King; Your ath þ, | | 


Aph, Is the Requeſt 00% My. Lew 
——— — that Patienſte 


In Heaven's a Feng N Earth, 

og beat iving, hee'd = — b Agel 

Wi if an abſence; from: Aphetia. 

Anddoyon Heay'n where che Sun and Sears. 
one courſe ſo many thouſaud years, 


Have k 
There whete the Saints fing one Eternal ſong, 


Lev and Revenge | 5p 


Ap The Penifence: + | ub 197 2m? 
Of Kings, would en a-dimiont Gas: Non | 
Sure then their own may be forgiven. His blood 
Heav'n pardon bf to for _ 17:7; 3! al 

King. Then TY 


There Ar- an act 3 but Hear'n | 00 y 
Will ſign to. But dear Madam in this ſtate 
Of Innocence, to which your Mercy has 


Reſtored me, let me offer up a heart 
To fair Aphelis for a Sacrifice: 


Lam a fu and perfe&t Convert no.. TE! 


A IT ; 43 * A T\ 


Both Murdarerand WI GT een 
My heart grown Virtuons und — 29 55% 
Ne FIN | 624k £1. e£5id12 hol 


2 


21013V3 /: 


— 4 — 0 855 


fn bar You could 


dee 115 3 BILPE) . Du. 

Apb. Hold Sir, Vouate m — 

Thing are exem jr Lum, te Crimes to 

TKtexamiting of Juſtice from 3 "I 5 
Vet Kings may gui und u 0 20 L 
I can condemang yo rent flag 
But 2 di 
Honour, obey, and rengregce 2 Wp © 3201 04 
Jean, but Love Ican't. My heart bus Righe, 

His Province I can never 

Ties NS, „ 


eee ee 


dea ese, oY 
N 5 15 hin? — d bag bol 1:90 T 
M Ir — of, = 8 [at 

oh pelt Concera'd % mach | * 
1 ate r* 


n 


1 * , 1 4 . | 4 

Ar Ruines you at deaths yowpipen?7! 57 

With a firm look, — noo uc egal! 
Dold 21h, F TT YTTETR 


Boner Lewis and Nigrello #6 1. dar," '; 
Negr, Stand bere unſeen, and you'are ſaſe. 
Sort = hop . 50 * ft ng 20 
* . lay 80 4 | conſfancy D 30 
Is excellent. eb Nν,ià⅝ uuoꝝ Mul. 
Nigr. He's here; 


Gelee ym eee 2 el e 
75 Fur fen 


$- (0500134 551 v} N C # i 


Sacre cee «10.1 bg yrs 10 | 
Gent. Gres Sir, td) Chir bre bow'rd 
vel ge 

Olay it level wit if een con O07 2:07 vt 
Their loud and * FJ ei tin! 


An bayharepe rap6/calls folic) tg" 

Fair Lady's 3 £111 2d vo. I vl 
King. Her Li feat By ae Life uy 240 

Her precious Life, h Sacri 30 5er f 0 


7 hat I can ſwear , cheir Inſolence has damn'd em. 
t®. Go 


Love und Revenge · 43 
Go inſtantly and tell the Rebels 1 B 
Am her Protector, and (he ſhall not dye. | 
. Hold gracious Sir, reyoke-that 'hatſh decree. 
by, em I am, their Martyr, and my Death 
Be gon, and ſay'as I command you, haft. 
p* 2 Oh no Sir, 1. that Vie fubmic and dye. 
7 Contider but what d * you will ſhun ; 
Think how much blood you'l by — 
Ad can you be ſo cruel, when the wb wc, 4 
3 9 * — Virgins veins, that FRO 4 
Death, repaires a-Kingdoms -health- - - 
* DG my beſt Angel ! Oh 9 * 
Ring. You cruel Woman, pond — 
That which your eyes ſorbid. 2 
And ſeel that Love their es j de ſee 
My Empire ſet on float, and France lye dee 
In humane gore, then ere the Deluge laid 
The ſunk Foundations of the drowning Wand, 
[ E're I'de behold one drop of yours ler out. 
Aph. Oh you forget your ſelf, What Marriner ' 
voul not throw oyer-board 'a worthleſs Fraight 
T'avoyd a Shipwracks + - 
Xie. But what Fool or Mad-mun 5 
Would throw away his Wealth, his Life, his Soul, O 
His Heay n t avoid that ſtorm — ſcorges? e 
Tell the bold Rebels Im in perſon here, 
And 25 I know Rebellion ſhrioks at nothing, 
Tle ſatisſie their rage 2 nobler way: 
That blow their Impious hands dare um at hers, 
I 3 my 9 = intercept : their King, 
Their Victim, ſute th tide wil 
Go tle; eat bs is f al. 155 
Apb. No, 2 
Kings are not fafe in ra Crowds, their 
[ May Murder you, 69% x 3 


1 
: 
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Love and ® 


43. 
King. What then, what i — 

What can the Man you hate be worth the ſaying? 

Apb. Sir, though I cannot Love, yet my Allegiance 
Will never let me ſee my Soveraign bleed. 
. The ſacred Blood of — 

Kin z. The Blood of ! 
A toy, a triſle; do yon crſtand, 
Your pow'r ſo little coeſteers his Life, 
You ſcorn, worthy your care. You wrong your ſelf- 
To caſt a . on ſuch an abject thing 


88 Lover, though a King, 


many 
* Sis, tay. — Dread Lord, 
Rebellion is a thing too terrible 
For a ſoft Virgins ears, eſpecially 
When ſhe is the occaſion, Great Sir, ſay 
— — 
to divert $ 
I 8m all Duty lea otter ake,. 
And all Obedience. | 
King, And do I-command £ 
Lew, Ob my wrackt Patience! Oh — blaſted haps; . 
bay” on my Plot: Is this her Conſtancy 
b. Ol ey large hopes ! Robe Dae. dias "Ig 
out oe What Empires, nay 
What Worlds has +3: Commiſion made me Lord of. 
Fair Creature, muſt + then aſſume that part 
The Gods ſhould only act, * your will, 
And teach you how t ob 
Apb. Your humbl =. 
Submits, her Fate ſhould- wait upon your pleaſute. 
Lew, I am all torture. | 
In my Name, command 
One Nad and our other Officers 
Of State, to give this Anſwer to the Rebels. 
Apbelia] have made my 3 and an 
"6 0 


- " L ove and Revenge f *. 43 
Affront don to het Sacred Perſon, drew _ 
That rage ſrom me that took my Brothers Life. 
vet 'twas no more than hat our Laws for his 
Offence would have requiredz -howe're I'm ſorry 
They've loſt a Favourite, and I a Brother. 
Bid em lay down their Arms, and with their pardon 
Pronounce em free from all the Impoſirions, 
Duties and Taxes due to th Crown of France 
For three whole years. | 
King. Which Act of Grace, ſay, was their Queens tequeſt. 
[ Exeunt Burbon, and the other Gentleman. 
Now to the Temple to confirm my Blifs. 
Madam 
Apb. Sir, 1 attend you. 
King. Then lead on. . 
| Apb. Now in one act 1 
Tle ſerve my King, my Countrey, and my Love. 
Miſtaken Prince, I to the Temple go r 


Not to be made thy Queen, but Sacrifice. 
Aſide. 


Forgive me Heav'n, for tis à juſt diſguiſe 
Which does from Love, and from Allegiance ſpring. 
Ic is my Loyalty that Cheats my King. 
Lewis. undiſcovers, and comes in to them. 
Lew. 1 can hold no longer, * | 
King. Lewis alive! b 
Nigr. The Queen, She faints. Aph. faints. 
Lew. Still let her fleep, fleep on: 
Forif ſhe wakes, ſhe will appear too monſtrous | 
An object for frayle eyes to ſee & keep their ſenſes. 
Oh that in Nature there were left an are | 
Could teach me to forget I ever loved 
This her great Maſter-piece, Oh well built Frame, 
V'Vhy doeſt thou harbour ſuch unhallow'd Gaeſts'? 
U that our Vows are Regiſter'd in Heaven, 


G 2 vv 


44 , - Love 4 Re 1 
Ersa . | 


| King, Rule your diſorder” d T 

Lewis, what's paſt I am content to 

It was our Brovher ſpoke, and not — 
Lew. I had forgot my (elf, yet well remember 

. — — 

time my 
My words too heavy ſor my tongue, too Earthly. 
I was not Born ſo Sir: When She was juſt, 


My t bore a — 
But $2 Diſesſe, that turns my Blood, 
And makes my veins rum poyſon, : that each ſenſe 


_—_ at the altetation. . 


King. You've done ill, 

And muſt be taught ſo: You capitulate 
Not with your qual : She's your Queen. 
Len. My Quern * , 

Apb. My Lewis living | 
— oo he lives to ſee 


y the Gods, for ſuch -. 
\ For, eu + yer nr 
But — hey xs. and you've our Pardon, 
Recover'd by — care. * ' fT# Nigr. 


Nigr. The wound you pave him proved not mortal 3 4 
ron that I brought him hithet ſo 
Unluckily to interrupt you. | Bide 

King. No. 
— have done well. Im glad of his Recovery 

urmuring Kingdoms ſake, and for my own. 
n gades ae him here, to envy at 

a Bliſs, and ſes kis Mrs, ren. 3 
ome, my ip — | | 

A y | 1 | F.neh. 
And grant your pardon here, tis I chat want it. 
wa \ | 7 King. 


— — 


| How Miadam 2 3 raue LDH? OD 
F Hime ek. 
Wrong d mer UW 2 | 
— . Yes, | 
I promis 'dto attend you to the w 3 


But my of going thicher, was 

Notto be C airs Queen, but Lews's Martyr, 
King. Go on. 
Lew, Go on. | 
Aph. But Ia a Loyal Cous'ner: 

I feared the Tumults that demanded mine, 

Might in blind Rage afſaule your ſacted Life; 

And fince no otherwiſe: you'd calm thejr fury, 

My kind 1 5 a Ps 

T'appeaſe a reſerve a King. 

2 when I had 1 their Arms laid Ki 
our danger gone, I was reſolved X 
> Preſto" che Altar, and that bright 

High Har bee attend on, te teſuſe 

A Crown, and beg a death; and with thut death 

Your Princely pardon that I durſt not cancel 

Recor'ds in Heav'a , my Love, aud Vowvco Lewis. . 

Lew. Oh my -Bleſt Saint. = 
Kings Saidts Devil! Woman-Devil! | 

Ohm diſtraged, I'm thy own Apbiliss © 

Thou haſt infpired me, and I by «hy example. 

Can be as great a fury as thou art, 

And to begin that Cadet thou haſt .taughr me 


Here. © Callrin yy 

Seize her, and convey ber, wherethe light [Terhe © * 
as great 2 qi hr 

As is my Paton ro 15 — 2 Zee 


Which Sheoncefees again, thou-oeſ no wire. 3 
Away. 10% bas 0 


Lew. Hold barbaroys King, cnn hart waer, 


Be ſo inhumane? 


. p 


Thar eſt wich impioas hands leises Bexar, ape. of 
T wi ious hands ſe ire on Sc. 0 
Forbeat; was 2 ſo profane CbeGuards 
To touch a thing ſo much Divine : 
Cpt, of the Guards, Great Sir. 
King. Cut off his hold { He lets her ge. 
% | Ha ! tis the fair Abels 
The fair Aphelia ?* —No, the falſe Apheliay 
The falſeſt of her Sex, the Cruelleſt 
That ere had Eyes to Charm, and Scorn to kill. 
Seize her again; I did forget my ſelf: 
Her Treachery aud Cruelty have aside 
All that was Sacred bc ws She's no Saint now; 
All her Divinity's expired [ſhe's turm d 
A Monſter, as deform'd, as chang'd, and black 
As Angels when they fell, Away with her. 
Lew. Hold your rude hands, & take my Life before ſhe goes. 
Offers to draw upon the Guards, who diſarm bim. 
Apb. Lewis farewell... To and Life farewell. 
The worſt that I can ſuffer, is but death; 
Which if 1 do 
Know at that hour, when I my Life teſigu, 
My Blood's his Sacrifice, but my Heart thine. 


[Exit Guarded. 

Lew, Stay bloody. Dogs. 

King. Thou'rt a taſh Fool to ſtruggle, for a Beauty 
Muſt be a Queen or nothing, T wixt extreams 
In common things there is a Mean, as Light 
S e's 2 Dawn twixt Day and Night. 
Bur ſuc] Wight formyino middle come can have, 
She riſes to a Throne, or finks d Grave. | 

we yr her Saſety, Ile my Life engage. 
Be Lu 

Lew 


Exit. 


you're ſecure, 


Tou red my. Life: 
And Tle entruſt you with defending hers. 


7 


Thus 


Love and Revenge. 
Thus * — N — much Teal, 
In con to Me, a B22] 
And men my Hirelings made that falſe Karma, 
How freely her demanded head ſhe offer'd, 
And choſe the Temple for the place to. publiſh. 
Her ſcorn of Life and Crowns in Love to Me. 
And for my — le not be troubled: 
Let Love Deſpair, and all things elſe conſpite: 
What though he be a King, no pewer's fo great, 
But what force cannot ſhake, Art may deſeat: 
As ſubtle Enemies, high Tow'rs aſſayl, 
They undermine what is too high to ſcale. Extunt. 
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ACT the Fourth. Scene the Firſt 


Enter Nigrello. 


Nigr. {Urſe on this whining Paſſion l Th'amourous King 
* © Minds Love fo much, that he forgets his — 
Aphelias Charms have ſo poſſeſt his thoughts, 
That all things elſe lye by. I have as 
As calld him Baſtard, and his Mother Whore : 
ye — —— his head. All other intereſts 
ected lye, where Soveraign Woman rei 
— ſo andy Revenge, The keep * | 
My rage awake, though thine, dull King, can fleep. . 


ä 1 2 

geen. C grows lean, N v my plats. 

Turn head upon themſelves, . 7 1 4p » 
Nigr. Tis very ſtrange, 


Yam btb Py e te, )! 
Of pleaſure and ſecurity; Fot certain Me 
Some 8 Devil troſſes your 8 

Artes. No, Lie ſwear his done © ocb/ſubtle, 
For by — = and all | 
His politicks i ch, 
Did the old revenue eG 
— ch 2 

urn d pale, and 

— Tee ſeen Brat. ee 
Staring on Ceſars G 
Of Charmonnt, in ee wel belt 

Nigr. Yes Madam, it was lucky. But what Guard 
Do you ou eli againſt all future dangers * + 
What next do you —_—_ f 

ucen, My dull Eth 
I will inſtru thy blackneſs : Learn to know 


eee 


Therefore it's thus mt I will remove 
And ſequeſter my ſelf from Company. 
| Nigr. Good. 

recen. — > apy oſteritimes reilred. 
When firs of 77 (reſ}þis fo) 
Took him — 3 Hoon | 

Nigr. Ma I 

ses. There "rn aka 
The Cave that leads to ti Poſtern-gare 
Will give him entianos at all hours unſeen. 


Nigr. Madam, your Wit's asg — 
— . — an 


My Frantick Sons wild on fo 1 
If (as 1 fear he will) he Martys her, 
—— op Kalk for eve,” 
Therefore Nigrelle, let my Clarwovnt be 
_—_— with our new deſigus. 


Gs 


Ser out, and » Ina brave defign, 
I wiſh no better nor hand then thine. 
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Farewell. Remember Me. Exit. 


— You ſhall be t on, fear it not; but how - 
8 I prevent her Luſt this ſecand time, 

Before the third ſhe may t, and fo 

May fave ber Son which an Revenge woald dam: 
YetT'le prevent her, and contrive it ſo 

She ſhant repent, nor ſhall Hell loſe a Subject. 

Thou, dy — — one Fate, 

_—_ you In Reverence 

To , 


I will take care ſhalt be che elder Devil. 


Enter Lewis and Lamot diſgeisd. 
Lam. Where ſhall we meet you. 
Lew. Here, Tle wait your coming : 


Expect me here. exit Lamot: 


Nigrels, are we ſaſe : 
Nigr. Safe Sir, and private. 
Lew, I am glad I've found thee: 
I've buſineſs to impart. 
Nigr. And ſo _ I. IT 
Lew. Mine is of honou conſequence, 
And does require thy aid. 


What then: His Wiſe ſhe dere hall be | 


He has been too well acquaiuted with. Heeady, -+ 


1 lis meets C lauild as fate. 
— dn le. WW 


— 2 wer Fieit — loves her Virtue 
Doats on her to Diſtra@tiony-nor beckuſe :+'| /=-> 
She's only. Fair, but Chaſt. Her beaurjous mind, 
And her fair form within mattes her his Saint, 
His Hea va, and whate te names ti Idolatry 
Of Love can give her. Then to take iy. 
Toy 9 pron fr diſplace 
T nt, leave eee a 
That Virtue, and that — 

Lew, Blefs me; where will chis end ?- 

Nigr. She muſt be Strumpeted. 

Lew. Death and 8 hm 


2 Hold Sir, do aot miſtabe : c; a hard word, 
ve 


no time for Eloqueace q She 
ppear, not be that Creature, His wild Frenzy 


Muſt have a deſperateCute; Me muſt be told, 
And be by Circumſtance oy YI She's Looſe, 
Diſhoneſt, and Uachaſt. 
Lew. A ſtrange foundation. 
Mer. But is a ſure ae. | f 


Lew. But Nixre lla, ſay, 
Where (hall we ay the Scene: Cachawichwhom?: 
Nigr. Sir, — — Sarny let it be Clmunt. 


He is a Villain, and the 
og 
Will do but Juſtice... en 


, Love end Revenge 8 a 81 
Lew, Well; Grant him the Man. e 
Nigr. You have ſome of Lei, Letters by your 
Lew. —.— * 1 ow” hy 
gr. What if you forged her hand, and in her name 
Wig Lav — to Clar mount And to prove it, 
| Put in ſome hints of a loſt Maiden-head', 
.. aan 
es, or or: \ 
Yoa ſhall think — ” — 
Lew. Her Lover, * 3a 
Kigrels, for thy ſri — my thanks: 
The Treaſon I — — II 
——— you yeild to ſee her Raviſht, Murdet'd, 
Or what's worſe, Married 4 Married to your Brother? 
That Traytor you muſt · be, or one of th | 
Is certainly her fate. - 
Lew. Is there no way? + | 
Nigr. None Sir, but this: and if her Safety, or 
Your be worth your Care, reſolye. 
Lew. Tie dot. | | 
Tiwxt Love and Honour, Iatereſt ends the ſtriſe, a 
ö Ile proſticute her Fame to ſave her Liſe. 
— Nom you —— your conſent 
Shall be enough; che labour (hall be mine. 
And that the tory 
Or a deſign of yours by me 
I he lber pen her U 
to 
Vie —— | 
| care he ne're ſhal 
; ry the Thunder, but divert the blow. 
——— ns — — 
Niger. You too put on diſguiſe ; 4 
| Seem ſid the fa and light and ſcorn ber. 
| p between you deing once cenſ?, 2 
—2 Rebellios ſer on foot, 5 W 7 
Fu} . * 


. is _ 
by i 


25 | | 4 ove * G 
He will raiſe Arms 10 checkit eee doubt | 


— make dew Lande 

5 you may manage it, you er: - 
Ter Lerugeendbract thet x. dis is deſign. 

— 2 wane rap ; 

Nigr. By this means y m 
Convert the,T it hi cm Rainey 
Inſtead of your ſuppre „ A 
Joya his own Army to aſſiſt their Cauſe. 
Ter. I am ſatisfied, and am refolv'd to ſtudy 
AU arts and means for. my R Revenge - 
Can't be roo fierce ſ0-juſt a cauſe » 
An Injur'd Miftreſs, and a Murder d Father. 


- Your Mother ſtoops to cn 


Tie k. 
Lew. ſoul find 
ſame, 
Are Pallaces ſuch Scenes of Villady : 
y Oh yu not the Court of Hell before int. 
Conduct me whore I may re. pe paer ce 
That his ſtain'd blood 1 


Ezter Burbon, Lot, — ede, 


— 


My alm — 51:1 7 
And kindly greet —— u 
Ss 


© 


——— 


r. . zelle 


F. * 


he this Night meets, ifnoe prevented — -** / 
od finds nee Nan, —— 1 


— «. - * IT _— 
% 12 : 
% 


7 21 5 F 
— * 95 w 199 £ : y 


to hide ir heads ing . , BRA 


— - ” - 
* 


they want no Herauld that haveger> e 2 0 | 
— DV . 4 —_ F, X | 


ente 1 > 


- EC Ry 


| they had | 

X Toſhewir in. Nor has the 
| Borb, N | 
| Dom, ſhare the 


mee) inc ch Ci 0529 
port daga. .. 
——— 


— — . ——ͤ— — . — 
7 


AIM 1 | : 


* Burbon | 

Las. 9 1 don T 
The Ulcerons laune &;.-/, Taras 
7 * e e 211.590 g aids 94:7 208 


e Sreve * 
7 Ante Apbdliac):, 1111 >: | anda: 
- Baowhy ſo dai; 


15 oy auto] 
| 01 ſh * 2 
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n hape . Ar 
WU Al 29 HIS bel fl edimnd 117 . by oo 


MA us 2 ILY 


- 
-} 
Aa 


e Anand. boid 4 


-en ann 2069 \ 11: wee 


M hopes, ſpeak, thou canſt read Aut. ny ___ 
Te Lange of my Star che wilt of De 1. * 
9 tell howJogks my 160% ul 3 

4 Madam, hes n mate gU9 ball L 

—— x Tyrant, atv 150d 210 f 

3 dotan za avig of 

— — accepti v bad roch 2d wand 1 

gs ad 4 e nia wth o 


aan & d »9b9 udi U ull 
dun 


Has been ſo much your D ad Sate baA N 
Aph. Clara my Ftiend 7 1 57202 Wer 


4 Mir. 


— — 


Prince e 
| — rn . ach y 
It was 2 bold and hrave „„ . 5 
T'oppoſe 
Aud the 
3 3 


— Eng | 
ELN 


That you'd oblige your pea — to dun 
Tour nobler thoughts ro Paper. 
* Warden 
1 1% Wh | | 1 
* 2 Nn Ky ee kane "1. By: | 
| Ab Fenda r . ru | 
and Auer and writes. % 
me me r does the buſineſs. t. 


ende 


| 


# - 
* 


Mor. n 


„ Nr. Hr u mne va belief 
Of cl, e — | by 22H 
And an 0 IC | 11 | een 'T 


1 1 

i... . The Sag bias far — — aD d 

t my Siſter for him. Bur the La] way Il N 
87 and f be Ve! d vb 157 oe 
0 2 — 2 "4 A 


His , men 
— — po 
His Brothers Of! , ; f 18 128 
And Siſter chen, is a deſign ſo A das egal 53 © 1108 
That all waeren Fore Itake, L 
Are pardomd cmuſtifker noo 
Moved by the — of Blood, 1 inf 
The means are 3 1 


Abb. ———— 


Tells me my miſeries|dram near ome, Kinder 1 7 i ' 
gr cps mere my Len, uy rot, "I 
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is Clarmonmti Friendſhip - 

N „Hor r. chere, and ſte. | 
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— bans bs 3 | 
My Tran L. ten ſuch, . Ude aliens : 
whew 475 4c 0 nt hed], in we » Ting, 1 

7 on the er of gout. 

2 and the 4 of i in, 


| is 7 147 

fo your Admirers ood by os 
Tis well; "a nid too hi 
Ihe firſt rewind of all 


Hy > 437111 
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That all his furious rage hot deer: ne, 

Nor 45 his arts oy 
Aph. Here Nigre 

Mer. Tle nye io ferve —* bee l 

I ought to tell you that the King intends 

To viſit you; and though he comes to take 

His laſt farewell to Love, yi 172 * 

Lovers quit 1 20 as Garri 

Age Fy's hays Ty, 

They willingly ei 

Her bn an, can like a d 

The King, no doubt, ache EE! LO | 

Wil make ſome Love Coane, kind amorous things; 


And if you'l take el, let y a” 

* mill and — 178718 wed . ln 
Briſ, The advice i8 Be | 

And you'l oblige. your i you pur 00 1 it. 

'Tis 2 vain glory that 4 | 

Never to wry of Lo: d Gb b dyes, vt 

The Ga 22 22 is COON 

With ki Ne 

Even in its being 1 4 L th od paſſion * 


Takes pleaſure o be flatter'd | in diſpair, 
Aph. Cana fei We or 1 fail 
Oblige ſo goo- nero | 
Such Tre 
A nobler uſage. His 1 

To Lews, has ſo | canuo 
Pay him too much. My Friendſhip, Kindneſs, all 
The faculties oſ my Soul 'darmar my You 


To Beers Dry 1 
SES Bel, 


2 — 


orious Lover, <a: af 
| wy heart has. n 


E or our Alen ure 11 


TI S 1dae A it cle 
Tie Ga to no aa We; Wed. 


_ King. Wha Vitture b 
If thou be'ſt fo Fo 3 
Fly to the vulgar | | 
Deſpair their 0 A King 
r 

e vo con 
To Lewis, muſt it follow that Her heart * 
I Lac 8 ſo. 
t 


ire her till * 2 


Is She not fair Beauty's a f 
np de moved, 


er 


" Co Bit. 

Has terror ia t. 
My hated name, firike 
And ſhake rn ny. 
- Brif, I ſound her not ſb 1 0 
The e300, mer GT eafie, 4 gan +. 
In 7 0 r 

= age How SIS 2 
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That . | 
Is gone ; t | 
hs ch long pow N o N Ic 2 


Ane and reaſon. 


Of Kings z and why the 
She does confeſs her (cnſes hae veen 
_ then da 


re ay ey ay TI 
As Cruel, and if ey. fair, 


3 ==. * Cre. 
am, who Divinixys e 
Seek out for proſperous hoars ro breath cheirVownin: | 
Which atcribute of Heav'n Divine 

Mercy or Jaſtice is the mighty work 
Of this days fates Have 1 — 
For lending ear to your Adorers Prayers, 
Or formin Thunder for Offenders crimes, 


Aph. If there is F and 
Ledde Brealt, e | 

For Nis poor humble off A 
For fackaGu aGueſt, _— 


And if you'd have me Sai 


—_ 


e it 
von of all men 
Should have leſt cauſe to ask how a 


ws makes the Saint, may well | 
. lameranſported. ! JG i he inde ee, 
* — „ tis Miracle. 


Briſ. If it be falſe, 

Panil * Treaſon 7 her Kos hear 
By my egiance, m 85 
She entertains no minor gf t tabuſe yon. 

. King, This L S cliee fair Apbelins Brother > 
Thy Breath elſe dot 10 gear allied 
To hers, to ſo much charm, ſuch Heav's in't. 
They Madam, who would mighty Structures tayſe, {To her. 
Search the firſt, on which they build, 
The higheſt flight of. my Ambition 8: 
To know my pow'r in fair As bella heat. | 
12 nter 


. e 


Aph. 
"Tis all that Fn porter 4 | 
Can make it have told we 
You will be kind; and as my Soveraign ought | 
To have diſpoſal” of your Vaſſals Fates. 
And thar high FI 1 our for me 
I doubt not will be welcome mms. ne and .. 1259 © 
And as Im ſatisfied chill he * 
Stent dir, t obey you, hall not only be - 
My. duty, but my 
Briſ. How A n 
They drive on the miſtake.” | 
Nigr.. The Pipe works rarely. 
— But ſtop em ere it goes too lar. 
ier. = 2 | 
© onching — Su- Nasse 
g. Anochet lime ö | 


5. None but — will ſuſie. Your ay! 
Aal ur #& 
King. And chat of chene. 
* I'm too fall of de to talk. 
dy I y chat it muſt 
Nove Laos e out too Neem. 
— do — to your Ear, diſturb, 
not diſpleaſe — | : 
King. But it ſhall not. T've but 
Juſt now receiv'd the ptomiſe of het heare-s- 
And do you think it lyes in Fortunes Power 
| brane arg quiet at ſo bleſt an boar: 
Out with it, ſpeak che worſt thou haſt to ay $ 
My Joy's too great t admit of an allay. 
wil. L Let us withdraw, perhaps \they: would be private. 
Exeunt Briſac and Aphelia. 
Nigr. But ſhall I ha ve your den e. 
King. Yes, Glpatch then. 


| Lowe and Revenge. 61 
| — Your Miſtrefs-is not 
King. What: 2 — 

King. Not Chaſt 2 
Had'ſt thou ten thouſand, lives, not one of them 
Should ſcape my Juſtice. for ſo damn d a lye. 
Nigr. You promis d me my pardon. 
King, How! thy pardon : 
I would not give't my Father; no, not his Ghoſt: 
Should but his ſhadow from his Grave riſe up 
To ſpeak but one fach word, for the Impiety 
Ide burn the Temple where bis Aſhes lleep, 
And raze his Tomb to be reveng'd on's fort. 
But now think ont thou ſhalt live for tortures 
I know there muſt 27 reater heads then thine 


In this Conſpiracy Lle wrack from thee: - 
Then my Rives evenge I Ple take when *cwill be glorious : - 
Leſs then a would be too mean 


A Sacrifice © belle injur d Honour, 

Nigr, That trouble Gall be ſayed z I doubt ior, Sir, 
But —— believe me e're I've done. 

has Believe the Slave |. Ide not believe an amy 8 
a Meſſenger from Heav'a bring me this News, 
I — turn Atheſt to affront him ere ; 
Nigre es bim as Letter. 

Whats this, a Letter to 28 * [ Reads. . 


My 


ports 9/9 bave been ſuch 1 oo Favours mere: 


7 9 rt e furious Love of 

wot but reflect on the danger of your — in * 
that Love, and the 2 

rows friend(bip 

ber of your 9 the . Jour Servants, 


of it in ſubduing it. Purſue this _ 
een ſo tr 1, 4nd take into the wum- 


UE 


The danger of his kindneſs in yreffling with my Love, ud his 
glory in ſubdaing it---- | AGENTS 
That Friendſhip which has been ſo well begun--- then it ſeems 

He's-a more pow'rful Rival then his King, 
Somthing 2 ſtile 3 ſtay, here's a Poſſeripe. 


When I am Married, and a Aten, eur ſolne pleaſure; ] 
will be more iificult, but ſhall wot be left fred! eee. 


grateful to yours I 

| os Apbelia. 
What ſorgery is * * 
Be Virgig-hooour ! make ſtolne meetings l. 
Apbebi cle Whore * 


Nigr. Oh nd Sr: | 
The World has found a gentler name, his Mrs. 
I ſee Sir you ate ſtartled; ceaſe your wonder. 
Is ſhe not fair ind in this loving Age 
A little Galladtry's 2 Venial fin, * 
King, Shave, do you fport with me ? confeſs who forged 
This B Fortis no more het writing 
Then thou xt a Saint. 
Nigr. "Tis bers; I ſaw her write it, 
And when ſhe had done, ſhe gave't me to deliver. 
But Curioſity made me fo rude 
To break it open ʒ which when I had read, 
My Loyalty made me preſent it here 
To ſave your honour from a Syrens charms, | 
And guard my Prince from a looſe Wantons arms. | 
| King. Thou ly; there's not one word unt hers, Flas Lewis 
Corrupted thy fideliry? I ſuſpec Iv 
Ic is his plot, but 1 will force the ſecret 
From thy black ſoul, or rear thy heart · ſtrin 3 
Niger. Tm not Subornd: That Letter is 2 
She wrote it, and Ile prove it. I confeſs 


She's Beautiful ; but what though ſhe be fair, 


Moſt that conclude ſhe's honeſt:? 


Love and Revenge. 683 
Ting. Hold thy Atheſtick tongue: Or ſpeak, and dye. 
Nigr. Great Sir — * | | 
King. Peace Slave, thou that infeQ'ſt all Peace. 
Nigr, Why are you thus diſtemper'd , let not truth 
Make you ſo wild a Tempeſt, Were it falſe, - 
Or that I ſought the ruine of your Peace, 
Your Youth, or Honour, then it were a time 
To ſwell to this extravagance of paſſion : 
But being truth 
King. Truth, Dog, avoyd my fight: 
Fly where the ruder world, ill verſt in Kindred, 
Promiſcuouſly combines without diſtingion: 
Where every Man is every Womans Hasband. 
Theſe are a People that might bear with thee, 
And fit for nr _— with. E 
Nier. Yes Royal Sir, Tm gone; but th'only way, 
For * ravoyd your fight, muſt be to dye. ? 
Nothing but death can ſeparate your Slave, 
Your loyal ſaithſul Slave, from his loved Lord, 
- His — a — —.—. death's 3 
My doom, ptay let your humble Vaſſal Kuceli. 
2 honourable death, Sir, from — 5 
Let it in glory come; that death which I 
Deſerve, hen my great Maſter thinks me falſe. * 
But e re you give me honour, right your own. CRiſes. 
Sir, if I do not prove | 
All l have ſaid, ſend my black ſoul to Hell: 
Damnation for abuſing Majeſty 
Isa juſt due, Hers, and your wrongs demand. 
King. Leave off your Proteſtations; can her Fame 
Be queſtion'd, or diſputed: 
Who is all paſhon, but by Reaſon 
King. Then 
Let Reaſon be the jadge : Ile ſhow it her. 


a3 
N * 


— 


not ſo im 


Do Sir. But hold. She's impudent ia Ii to on 


N. 

So foul a Paper. If ſhe ſhould diſowu ir 

(As, if you now ir her, no doubt ſhe will) 

You've but my word fort. Then for better proof, 
approach, 


Let her be ſent ſor, and at her 


Do you retire unſeen, to over: hear us: gl 
The firſt thing that i m certain ſhe will ask me, 
Will be about that Letter ; the diſcourſe 
Between us, will convince you that ſhe ſent it, 
And make perhaps more large diſcoveries 
Of her falſe heart then this has po r to do. 
King. lt is impoſſible; het Character 

Gives this black ſcrowl the dye. She cannot be 
That Monſter which this Lecter her. 
Were ſhe Unchaſt, why then did the refuſe 
A profferd Crown © I offer'd Marriage to her; 
And Marriage, thar's the veile ro 
You ſee ſhe _ + donna death 
Before ver Were ſhe in league with Claywounr, 
Why would the orwey Brothers Lows have dyed * 
Were all this truth, whete's all her Vows to Lewis, 
Her ſcorn of Life, and her deſite of Heay'n | 
To meet him there: Wii 220% f 

Nigr. Whete are they? where they ſhould be. 
In the ſmooth tongue and oyley words of ſubtle 
Woman. Where are they! why Sit, can't you gueſs e 
Is the pretence. of Conſtancy and Honour 
Such news in Woman kind? Did not you love her 
And courted by a King, could ſhe do leſs, 
Were ſhe a Devil, then appear an Angel:? 
She had promis'd Marriage to your Brother, - Bur 
Muſt yon conclude her Chaſt for courting Death 
To follow him ? whar a ſtrange, bold requeſt 
Was it to beg her Death from him ſhe knew = 
Loved her too well to gtant it her: The favour 
She askt, ſhene're expected to obtain. 


King. 


| Love and Revenge- 
- King. How's this t 


dee and where's her mighty Fach 
hace Love 


Toraiſe the value ont. For after all, 
She's not invincible, nor he 2 
But ſhe could at lat. Did ſhe not tell yo 
That that high fate you had markt out for het, 
Would be both welcome, 4 
And ſo in loving duty, and kind 


Tie hear no more. 

T — 2 45 No 
e peaker 

. her ends. For 

For your hard | 

Both of her Love and Wnour, whi 

And pious Character confirms, ſhe's certain 

To raiſe 3 to r 

Thar all ſhe wiſhes, is her own, greater 

Security for a looſe Wemans pleaſure | 

12 N amourous Musband £ 

liberty an waits on Marriage, | 

That Clarwount then — 

King. Ceaſe this rudeneſs; 
20 who raiſe Thunder, may got be ſo bold 
To ſport with it. Yonder it comes, + 


Nięr. What Sir: 6 ul A b 
Ling. That wondrous thing thou * * 


Aud for the conduct of her Love to Lews, 


„% e 
e as 0 
Your Anger, und hey Bahu" 


AE Lich fo wad hop; loch . 
No common in could nail. 

Abb. Kind Sir, 21 2 OI * 
1 am your Debeor, 3% 
© King. Ves in juſtice 
She ought to pay het Baud; ks Office. Weise 
ö Pr or fg enen 
ee ä 


5 
IFher loſe a 


To one whom 
What are her 
Apb, This 
King. 
Tis bar too plain, Since thvcantie Utichalt ; 
If fuch a ſacred rm dn bear ſach Rains, 
cannot wonder at the ancient Romane 
That made their Gods. Adulterers. - * 
Niere 
What read'ſt thou in our brow 3 a: 
N * lind of hops | 
0 be deceive 
Thar far phe ye boae fl 


Lowe 
g. A ſetled reſolution 
Nas to She alter d by Tears 
That flow in pregnant eyes of eafie Woman. 
. 2 What firange errour 
T Has: ate commirted.y for 
At A ood a King, — miſtake: 


It cant unjuſt as to it. 
9 ; you look as if 


" Loo: Yeh. 3 


{fo bad of hell, as L of thee, 
Ther would not be a inthe World. 
Apb. Am I fo terrible e There was a time 


beste flo d more „ and 
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here's the alteration : 
n pu. gr — > | 


illany has | 
Some V - hp prog. 30 per 


Sach vaſt expence to Beamtifie a Face, 
- Andform the Soul of ſuch a different mould. F 
| CR cruel to thy ſelf, r | — 
'obſcure ence, 91 
Is that à Brow fi N Night 2 ight: 
How conld a wanton how, A looſe deſire, 
| ors ene _—_— » Be ſege cos Are: 


Whole all your cules : 
ag * nl at our "Pr le in du 4 
W 1 0 

I am too milde for an affronted 6. rays 
Thy Txeaſdns are too Ea di 


| — us Oh ＋ . baſe W 8 
What ſaw te 
To n © Rape th 5 
Betray thy Credulous King, ad 4 Soul e 
4b. 1 am all borrour, Gh wy tantedfenſes! 
What means my King: TIONS: 25 
| Kg a> $135 the. 
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. wo 4 
6 . Love and Revenges 
To uſe thee juſt as courſiy 

As thou haſt done thy honour : Take her hence. 

Apb. Sir, do but hear me | 

King. Convey her hence, and let her talk to morrows 
My ears have been too buſie ſor one day. 

Aph. Then Ian ſatisfied; if I have leave 
To ſpeak my Innocence before my Death, 
I thank kind Heav'n, my courage is ſo high, 
Whate're's my doom, I can obey, and dye. 

| Exit Nigrello leading Aphelia. 

King. If ſo much Innocenee, and ſo much Beauty 
Can be corrupted; if Aphelia can | 
Turn Whore, why may not all man kind 
Miſtruſt their Fathers, and ſuſpect the Births : 
Their Mothers are leſs fair, and why more honeſf. 
Who knows, but whilſt the Husbands arms embrace: 
The ſeeming honeſt Wiſe, her wanton fancy 
May in a ſtrag ling fit, ſix on a Satyr, 
Qs ſome more luſtſul favourite; and her iſſue; 
Though tis got lawfully, be. conceiv'd a Baſtard. Exits. 


Scene the laſt. The Scene a Grotto. 


Eu ter Lewis, Briſac, Souldiers with A Page carrying 
n 
- Lew, Upon your Lives, let nd man paſs that way; 
Make that your Poſt, | | 
Bri.” Your Grace ſhall be obey d. 
Lew, So if the darkneſs of the place protects him, 
If he eſcapes my hands, he fall im yours. Excunt. 


The Scene nad; Clarmount.and Fredigood are diſ- 
euer d tegetber. | 


Bieter Lewis. ? 
cia. Here all our joys are ſafes no envious eyes, we 


4 


Love and Revenye. 
No radeneſs will this humble Seat ſurptize. 
Nor can ill Fate our ſecute Loves betray: 
No fire can guide a Jealous King this way. 
Ferd. Oh my dear Clarmonnt, twas unkindly done 
14 To have my pleaſures binder d b —— 
Conſidering dwas I. that made m King 
'T was I that ſet his. Fathers ſoul on — 
Lew. Ye Gods, what a diſcovery have I made: 
Had ſhe a- hand too in my Fathers Murder! Afide. 
Frhd. And yet Heav'n knows how I abhor'd- the fins 
Yet for thy ſake could — 5b 
To kill a Husband, was à crime ſo horrid, 
\ As ſtartled me to enter in my thoughts, 
Till Lo ed me objects ſo gay, 
As inſtantly drew the dar k tits 
clan. We are berray'd. 
Lew. Stir Tame, and thou 


Briſac.. 
Enter Briſic, Nigrello, 4 Souldiers. - 


.  Briſ. 22 p 
| onſter-is thy c 
— Nigrello in the Plot. O eredulons Poll 
| Lew. Thou glorious Light, that in thy natural Orbe 
Did'ſt com ſhine upon this Kingdom, 
How is thy vorth Beclips d e what 2 dull: dar kneſs: 
round about thy Fame ? in all this piece | 
To every limb whereof, Ionce owed duty: 
| Iko not ö find out wy-Mother,. 
1 Aces. The ud eee inc ee. 
| __ Oh that Ehad no eyes, ſo you no ſhame: 
| Murder your Husband Hurband to axtive ae Luſt; 
4 And then to lay the blame on Innocence: : 
| | Bluſh, blaſhs thou worſe then. Woman. 
| Lee Ha, har 
1 Lewes Hold my heart. | a 
— 5 bu re 


alds 6 Dagger af bs w_ 


derer js hs you . 


WE EE * 


Deſiled, who knows but 8 
ee. = 
nd dare not talk too on (uch 

Leaſt wldhck condirings - 

Thruſt forth ny bandgap of ter 
Leen. Inſolent Boy, wilt thou turn 
Lew. The juſtice of. 9 Souls 

Me, as 56 Nigrelle, 

Nigr. Sir, your — Wh * 
Lem Naur me al m Mot: b 
And Cloriwont is unfit for or my Revenge . * ood, 
or I mu torments Ar Vila. 

This is the Night chat the Confederates . 

Begin the work: There cLgive em up 4 

To thy Tunion, till 1-1 retun*! © 1 V TY | 

N wn 

ne — — 


| 1 0 JR "4 
All goes as 1 could wiſh —.— — e. 

| | 
Aphelia has been — Choment, . 


And 
1 0 


One bad enough for hm,, Br f ee 

Are barren at lpvencion, ec" em dat 

All their old asser 2 

Too light, e . 
Nigr. You're not ſo OT) an 

At pardoning em: Tias ena 


Claim. What means this Tae: Boe hindi b Agde 


To palliate thy guilt. Mock us 


To cut our throats more. .I not 
972 to kill, but you mult have eche vanity 
Of a Surprize in ating ts : 
NMigr. You me, 
Clarms. Tis likely; you're ſo innocent the lealt | 


ſtains you, _ Furſt, betray our 
on thy Honour, then to * ſeiz d 
ſervile hands into a Dungeon, 
'and all co N th'occaſfion 


8 we, i 
EA ee 


To Priſon, uſed doll oocley awd 


I could invent, t was all deſigu d 
. He ſpeaks like Oracles in Myſteries. 


— you. 


But by what information he 222 
In ſo tetited a place, I know not 3 


Finding you were beuayd, 

peſery by ar the Alan joys 11 
Wich the Confederates, their Prien. 
purſued the chace more eager Bun O00, « 
And was the firſt, and fierce that ateacqued you. 8 


I firſt propoſed his Dungeon forgaur Lodging, 


> — your 


—.) — 


A Villain as this makes him, Aker be falfer ' 0. 

We have found him this was not the firſt time 

Ba mbere ache they prove ally 

n too, 

on neaged ove 2 1 
i cxings 

In e e as this. 

Why er mh er — 

mi uch m 
To A it ? no, be is he muſt be honeſt, * 
Clarm, —— A miſtruſt. is 


mine wo muſt vaniſh. 


danger's we oy l 
— Nigrelo, e 3 
Nigr. Your pious Son has ſuch ſtrict ſenſe of Honour, 


That though Nature may intercede for You; 
For Clarmaont, he defigns à death in Tortures : 
But when he ſhall have heard I ſaved his Life, 


What danger will my humble weakneſs run, 
By the juſt anger of ſo great a Prince 
Ho eaſily ami cruſſi by ſuch a hand: 
Vet all this Madam, I dare undertake, 
When aQed mo my Royal Mrs. fake; ' 
Loeen, how” x kind preſeryer;1 want words tothank ther. | 
Nigr, I thanks ; all the E 
Deſire, is, that you to would Love for ever. 
L Under 


l 
| 
: 
8 : 
% 
. 4 * = 


To laſt asl —— am ſames 
555 — BEE 


of Villains, 
the Queen. 


* dom with Candies 3 one minutes Life 
ave their ſuls., So, you ve done well, 
La? their badyds where Lordet d. 
ha when I:give the ſign agea, be rea 
Exceunt Villains, ing curling — and Bredigond, 
Remngs, — dear Revenge. Name me the man 
n Sto ere Veogeance 
So far 41 have done. Had Itook their lives 
When they expe Qed deaths; they then mi 
Prepared for dying, and death would have 
But now to raile em to the hopes of Life, 
Nay, and to work em upto yaw. the laing 
A profane Life is an uolaw ſul Luſt; 
And whilſt the impidus Vow: was ſeali then 
Tp ſtop th Adul tous eat juſt. in 


have 
h all.. 


Ls. Hi. — 
9 - 


Lowe eve K EY: 
As damn'd their Souls, is charnling L 
k Hor 1 hare looge 

on 


Bur . now oy Ling 
Aphelia, and expect L | 
— on my beſt loved Rage. Ye iofectal Furies | 
Be kind, and heighten my weak gall ; be but 

My Slaves to day, and he my Saints to morrow. 


Enter King and Lond attending bind, © 


A fiercer Troop, a its 
Life never, put in ac $I tos 
King. Let em come o, 


This Caſtle will eadure 151 


A Fortnights Siege. Before which time's expired, 
My Brother ih che gobleſt blood of France  -. 
Whom I have Commiſhon'd to ſappreſs their out · rage, 
Shall laſh theſe Rebels for their inſolen ce. 
| it 011 Exit Lord. 


Leave us. Nigredo. 

Nigr. Sir. phobia 
Love, chou haſt had thy flight; now Hate take thine, nal: 
Whilſt my blind Faith believed her Chaſt, my Faith 
Made my Devotion; I believ d that Heavy n 
Was lodged in her, and ſol kneeltand worſhipe. 
But now I lee [| have miſplaced my prayers, | 
And find that Idol- Beauty I'adored, - 
No true Divinity: To expiate- | || 
My miſled Zeal, Tle put the falſe Iglu om, 
And down in duſt, low as the grave; degrade 
That painted God my Superſtition made. 


1 2 Enter Neo «nd Aphelia. 
475. Is this my *, why wears yoar angry brow 
So dark a Cloud : Ty" ered no from: 

2 


Yet 


— 


Love and Revenge: 
the calculation of 1 

I 1 800 have not long e 
NMigr. Yes, Live. 

Confeſs, and turuthy Fate: Tell. me whar damod 

Infernal Fury tempted thee: to quit 

Thy lnnocence,and leave a ſtain behind it- 

So deep, as ſpreads Contagion o're thy Soul. 
4pb. How Royal Su, ener p 
King. 


Hold, 
Canes chy Crimes, but make*ow not too horrid 3. 


Say that thy ſin was not ſo black; ſay that 


The luſtful Villain offer d to hee; 
And by a Trecherous and Ferdi craft, 
Gilded the fin, till it look d fair and lovely 
Abuſed thy tender years and weaker knowledge, 
To take a poſſeſſion of thy Virꝑin Honour 
Before the deeds were ſealed that ſhould convey r. 
Say he bee. 2/59 0 

Aph.- Hold Sir——" 101. 

King . too much ſtill, 
ave oy: hilters, and ſo poyſon d 
Thy pur the inſectious 
e d et which was the g 

Of Ofhy apes tha Honour, till thy Soveragn 
Reaſon was from its Royal ſeat d 
And ſo thy Frenzy, not thy Luſt undid thee. 

Ab. I am all horrour. 

King. Hold ; That ſhape's too ——— ; 
Say cha the Vines. vr it! 
Found D Ge 
Pointed againſt t — 2 
The fatal prize, Phill not 
Say any tling to make thee ſeem leſs monſtrous, 
Whil@ 1 behold char face I love ſo well till, 
I would not have tiide fuln from all that's 
3 think hee Virtuous, if 1 could 


— thee... 


Love and Revenge. 7 
Ab. Stay Royal Sir, and hear an injur'd Maid: 

Fre felt the Tyranny of Priſons, Chains, 

My Soveraigns frowns , and thoſe F've born with courage. 

But t hear wy King accufe me of a Crime, 

Of which m — nor dreams were never guilty. 


I betray Of irtue, I muſt lay 


The Scene of Treaſon in ſome ſtrange dark place 
As Sun ne're ſaw : For after ſuch a ſtain 
I could not look Light in the face and live. 

King. How impudent is Laſt, ſhe never thought, 
Not ſhe, nor dreamt an ill. Becauſe ſome Charity 
For her Soul, and ſome little kindneſs for her Beauty 
Made me ſo fond, to wiſh her Crime might be 
As little as it could, ſhe at next word 
Has Innocence enough to ſtock a Saint, 

And takes the borrow'd Name without a bluſh. 

Aph. Miſtaken Sir, you are abuſed. What Monſter 
Has ſome malicious Traytor rendred me: 

King. 2 our Callant, your cl. 


45. ira me: 
King. {ou have me tell y 
The ſport's ſo Raviſhi ings, © that by this Light, 
$i ore pede ft repet —— * 
Why do you ſhake my tender ſenſe, & offer 
Such Violence to my chaſt ears © Indeed 


If you could read my Soul, you would not talk 
Sol ld, 44 to't, 1 malice 
Liſe, 
Hy mp bet 2 —— tthould guard 
me of Virtue, and the peace of Kings, 
I'm injur'd, baſely wrong'd, and am ſo ſar 
From what my King ſuſpects me, that I never ſyoke / 
To —— 3 * 
King ce wondrous good at ſigus then. Sar ore 
Your Honour at low price, td make no words | * 
* 


2 ow, 7 
1 7 
* 


| 9 — death, not ſpealc to ht 
W numerous Ctimes _ Ii 10 V! v1 ary « ++ 9y'i 
.- Azzend'on Luſt ? All other fins came (ingly. 
The Mardrer kills a Man y the Sacrilegions  -— 
Plundersa Temple, the Blaſphemer Curſ t 
His God, and who makes more ont? hut a Woman 
That's Damad in Luſt; commits all ſorts of ſins. 
The Hypocrite ſhe muſt be; ſhe appears 
The thing ſhe is nor, -Perjury's her ſtudy 
For ſhe proteſts for Chaſtity. If ſhe Matries 
Her antidated Monſter in the Bridal Night, | 
Wrapt in rien ſnatches at ankaown joys, . 
And cheated with a Conqueſt that required 
Not half the pains he takes ſor t, thinks he has gain d 
An infinite ſpoyle; when Heav'a.knows, long 
The Mine was ranſackt, and the Treaſure gone. 
And next perhaps, the Iſſue of her Groom, 
Or Page, is made her canſen d Hugbands Heir : 
And = not ouly her own blood's deſiled, 
But the baſe Canker 2 through Families; 
And ſo one minutes {in lea ves ſtains to Ages. 1 
But to unridle this dumb (how of Virtue, 
Though you were modeſt, and you durſt not ſpeak', 
Tle try if you dare read. Is not that yours: 
OE ; bens her the Letter. 
Aph, Yes Sir; and where's the offence of this : 
King. She's witty with me. Where's the offenceon't ſays ſhe! 
Aph. What's this I ſees what a black line is here. Reads, 
Be careful of my Honaur, mhen I am and 4 cen our 


ftolne pleaſures will be more difficult, bat not be leſs 4 efrred, 
nor leſs . lis oa ] e Aphielia. 
The g favour that you Cre can grant me, 

Tell me who gave yon this. | 2 


Nizr. 1 gave it him. I | 
| L am betrayd, This falſe ge told we 
That Clarmosxt had prevail'd with you to quit 


All 


| l 


— © — -» 


Lowe an Revenge» 
Alt Love tote, and me to your Brother, 
And then perfwaded Log to 2 
To c , in acknowledgment of ſuch 
An eminent your. Thar ed a fuck 
A ſudden bliſs, what by my Brother, who 


Confirm'd his words — 
King. Brifac too in the Tteafon ! 
h.--- And ry e deſires too apt 


o take impteſſion from fa fair a ſtamp, 


Which eaſe believ'd ſo witht a ſtory and 
In height of extaſy, my ſenſe 
Of Clarwounts Fri in that Letter to him: 


Which this Aist to ſpot my fame, 


And ſhake your has Treacheroufly cortupted, 


And by that laſt d line, ſubverted all 
My innocent meaning. 
King. Did you write ether Potſcripe 
Nigr. Ves. 
King. And abufed her Innocence? 
Nigr. Aye Sir, 
— Caa I believe my Eats. 
— know no reaſon 


be” 
Xing. How Slrve, 
Art "oo in earneſt > 


4s don do I look. 
* i fr jeſt 
King. Death, rell, and the Devit! 


- — Death, Hell es you do well to call 'em: : 
ut trouble not c te near 
To come — 2 call. _ 
King. I'm all amazement: 
W in deeds. N 
110 40 Nigrello 1% 4nd t be ferner 
Villains ruſb in, ſeize, 4 22 a 


Tou 


Clotair, it would be arity. you, 
For you've outliv'd your pow'r. TH day your Woche 
4, my Conſpiracy, conyerts that 
him to affiſt the Rebels 
Ang you ſhall live to ſee him crownd, © Releaſe him, 
The Villain: let him 

Xing. Thou black lafernal Dog. Thank Hes that gave thee 
A Face of ſuch a dye as cannor bluſh: 
Or rather thank the Devil char lent thee * 


— ſe 23 
e bejond the uſe or .. 


Nięr. But now I think on t better 
And e Have ar por bear 
fave the King. 
Interpo ſong. 
to Me. 


Aph. Hold, hold Nigrels, ay, 
And oy forgive thee all thy 
. Peace fooliſh Week I chat kill one King, 
tee. another z one 09, tha 2 wa" 
Aphelia But King, t 
Te 2 Experience in Bug. 
A Curtain drawn, Clarmount and 
Fredigond appear dead. 
King. My Mother dead! Inhumane Villain, though 
I ſcorne to fear my Death, or ask my Life. 
As thee, He _— f 5 'as Gap an act 
*. was ever z oope 
talk to hon. ood. ak thee what ſtrange cauſe 
Made thee os DIE 
Thi wrongs 
Of the "abuſed ids. Pa 
King. What's her wrongs to thee : by 
Nigr. Tle not capitulate my Injuries, 
Within': Long Live Lewis King of France. 
Nier. I hear my time is ſhort. 
King. My. Brot er Otrownd! * 
. How! can the Slave ſpeak truth! Nige 


* 


„ Now. for thy Blood. — | 
I ter. New heart! 
What Awe 


Faint heart! A yo A dum Woman 


5 
This Sw 
That I have heap'd upon you, by chokes Gives bim his 
Of fair Sword. 


To the point directly at my 
ee N 
and a Traytor dye with thee, Kills him. 


Tate) Len ide Buckoa, Lamot, Dumane, 
ad. Aneadancs.' 


Lewis, Aphelia, welcome to my Armes. Clotair, 
Thou art thy Brothers Priſoner. 
King. No Uſurper, | | 
This gives me freedom. ' falls on his Sword. 
Lew, Hold your-hand. 
King. No Rebel, | 
Your Mercy comes too late after Treaſon. 
I cannot looſe Aphelis, and out- live 
That =_ Nigrello, on me \who chow art art g 
Thy Courage, and thy Conduct, I am ſure 
That blackneſs hides ſome noble What art: 
Nigr. Chlatilda. 
Lam, How! my Siſter! 
2 Chiatilds. 
igr. Raviſht by thee Clatair, betrayd by Clarmorre 
And Fredigond, for which they are no more. 
'Twas they ſeduced me to that fatal 


Where you my Honour ſtole , woas they that ſplt 

My Gu tleſs Parents blood; and in 

"Twas 1 berray'd-chem hither, wh where at once 

I took Revenge both on cheir Lives e hy 
t 


: But when L came tomy laſt ke of v 
Aſter I had rob'd thee of. g Crown 


To kill thee King, ti 2 M A 
Thou hadſt injur” —— or Ar; 
And though I had worue ſo long a maſculine ſhape 
For all my other Scenes of Ctuelty, 
I. put on my own Sexagen to dye. b 
Dum. Our Siſter and out Patroneſs This Revenge 
Is an Eſtate to th Family 'twill make 
The Dzmaze race immortal. | 
| Nigr. Now I dye. | To Lewis. 
Grant = * — wc Mor Crown I gave you, 
Thou ve wrought Brothers fall. 
— blaſt his Fame B his Death: 8 
He was no Murd' ter till I made him one x 
Your Fathers Deſtiny was your Mathers Crime. 
But oh Ldye. When elder time ſhall rip 
This de be courteous to my Fame 
Call not theſe Ruines Treaſon, but Revenge 
A ſatis faction due to an Injur d Lady. 
Call me an honourable Murdeter, . 
And finiſh there as I do, Dyes. 
King. Art- thou a 


4 1 
4 6 
-y . 4 Py 


* 


Farewell thy Sexes on; thou haſt acted 
A cruel part ſo high, @ well, that it | 
Commands from thoſe it has deſtroy d. 
And Rival Brother, if you dare be juſt; 
Build her a Pyramid for a Monument. 
180 — pardon, I f. 

give ger: orget 
To ask it for my on. Injut d Apbelia, 
2 reater then what thy Chains 

this black Dungeon brands me with, Forgive 

My Impious Faith that durſt believe a wenton 
And unchaſt thought could barbafty ia thy Breaſt ; 
A Seat, Divinities would chaoſe to dwell. in. 


Here 


ape oat oo te; 


on chen : 
1 ſuch a — ded 
When all Vows: Where's al} 
« to the fair Abella: 
poor faint Sigh, a dying 


no more. dyes. 
orious flight 
Seat above, 


Fate below, 
from that Heav'n, 


to pay ſo great a Love. 
zues has Fate wrought up to day : 
abalone) 23 8 


ne head : 
a Father. 

757 Rage Ky — was too ſevere. 

And oh th 4; Jad and hem, Soul 

y adarkneſs ore 

That . this day. * 

But Tears are all, we to the dead can pay: 

And whilſt I view ſuch happineſs ſo near 

My griefs at this diſappear, 

But anjur'd ins + Vappeaſe thy doom, 

Ile be a pious Mourner at thy Tom b, 

When my great joys, and m y Apbeliæ charms 

Will — an time F attend — Sacred Duſt, 

afford me leiſure to be juſt. 


Kxtwnt mn. 
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ir SCRIPT... | 


Bu li s feb] is 44 eats the und Cina. 
122 tw Firſt 2 hers net ue origin 


Co remdini c | 2910 
to the 222 — the 22 . little 
Sceng beween Dumane, Lamor, ws” is the Fa- 


tal Contract 2 the 2d. AG, 
Aphelia is 2 25 next Scene wh at 5 

Pager Ce te BY, 

er, ev fo 

I could mal: 5 for putting aw ili Head 
ders; Or tell you as ſome of our 
Written in three Weeks, or 4 
2 Man, ares bg Faveur able Vo: 25 
or juch an A Bot I am Senſible, 

a Flo, ee ach like nba of Builder, that 
of 4 Houſe, ſball tell you, truly be Built 


Foundation; I will not urge that i Babi, a 25 
which in the beſt Imterpr ——_ render an if not 


s . 


Dall : Is the firſt of "of ohh, be ſhews himſelf 


dares be ſo Diſreſpeiiful to an Audience, as to e ſach in- 
correct 2 em, 4s he is, or ought to be aſbamed of : Or elſe 
proves bimſelf a Bloc tbead, and makes that Exeuſe, when re- 
ally be wanted Abilitics, not Leiſure to writg better. 


